because they contain tiny fragments of a life story t and

show, however sketchily, the details of our peculiar, rest-
less expatriate existence, always on the move. I have tried
here to recall the very words in which I have heard her
tell them. Some of them I have condensed, some others I
have supplemented with my own memories,

Humbly, like the infinitesimal grass blades from her
earth, the following" scattered bits of her past life spring
up; I must point our that most of them come from before
the war, and practically all from the time before she dis-
covered the horrors that were visited upon her family site
loved so well

One further criticism of these remarks; some of them
are simply-worded over-statements concerning people she
met. But in her humility and Immunity she loved practi-
cally everyone living. (Hence my earlier remark about
her Christianity.)

Here are a few from Fnmee and Italy,

5 "We were in Paris for a feu* days to hurry up M's
Carte dldemite, 1 improved the occasion it* attend a
classical matinee at the Comedie Fran\%aise, Traditionally
the audiences at these shows get eight acts; one three-
and one five-act1 play. On ATs aducc I went our during
the intermission into the famous /*Vn?e*;\ where the ;uuU-
enee customarily promenades between the acts', 1 itm ;i
look at Homlon's while marble statue of the se.itrd Vol.
tairc, which I hud heart! ;t ijreat deal about, If is still rather
smoke-stained because when the (lomcdtc Kran^aisc
burned down recently the statue was saved with the Drear-
est difficulty, and since then it has remained snntv. Therehose that
